i8o           THE CUCKOO CLOCK

Griselda saw it close to her, in the shallow
water, a few feet from where she stood.

" Cuckoo/' she exclaimed in a tone of reproach
and disappointment," where is Phil gone ? Why
did you send him away ? "

" I didn't send him away/' said the cuckoo.
" You don't understand. Never mind, but
get into the boat. It'll be all right, you'll

see/'
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" But are we to go away and leave Phil here,
all alone at the other side of the moon ? " said
Griselda, feeling ready to cry.
Oh,   you   silly   girl!"   said   the   cuckoo.
Phil's all right, and in some ways he has a
great deal more sense than you, I can tell you.
Get into the boat and make yourself comfort-
able ; lie down at the bottom and cover yourself
up with the mantle. You needn't be afraid of
wetting your feet a little, moon water never
gives cold. There, now."                               *
Griselda did as she was told. She was begin-
ning to feel rather tired, and it certainly was
very comfortable at the bottom of the boat,
with the nice warm feather-mantle well tucked
round her.
" Who wiH row? " she said sleepily.   " You